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shrieke of the victims.
serene satisfaction.”

“The godless invaders gathered around units of panic-stricken Christians, who were un
armed and helpless, men, women and children, and. drove them into wells.
filled with humanity, were guarded while other Kurds dashed to the alrcady deserted houses
produced kerosene oil, and poured it into the wells. ' :

“On t_he ith day of January no less than fifteen such wells had been filled ai Jandarli,
near Urmia, and simultaneously they were set on fire.

But their tormentors waiched the work of their deinon acts with

H

These weils,

Merciful Father! Ican still hear the

Athens, Greece, Novemher 7

LYHOUGH far away, here in Athens, I still have an

inmate fear of tie Turkish hordes who are still ravag

lmg my belevad pasterate beyond Lhe seew-elad
Caueasns Mountains.

1 still hear the shricking voices of Imnocent children and

the horror-stricken eries of men and women, old and young.

It is like hell let loose witheut a minute’'s warning! I still

see them, hear them. It was an orgy. It was like a night-
mare in which poor, weak and infirm human belngs grappled
with the demons of other remions. | semetimes doulbt il
doubt that I was a mule and helpless witness Lo all the
horrors of the past few months, and had it not been for my
many hodily wounds I would have persuaded mysell (¢
believe that it was all a dream, a terrible nightmare.

They inflicted many wounds on me, hut above all, 1
lament, over my left eve; a zash across my left cheek cut
my left eye-ball in two. How happy were the men and
women who dled of cold and hunger: they did not live long
enough to feel the ciuel blade or the blow of the fiendish
Moslems. 1f the Christians of the western world would only
realize how many thousand times unholy is this Moslem
“"Holy War!"

Upon the outbreak of the Russo-Turkish war the popula.
tion of the Urmia (spelled also Urumiah) distriet, especially
the Christlan Pers.ans and Armenians, felt uneasy, as they
knew well that their country would be a sure battleground
for the Rueso-Turkish armies.

Early in the war two Russian armies crossed the Turko-
Persian frontiar, through the mountain passes, and drove
the Turkish troops out of the Persian lands. Later the Turks
returned, reinforced, when suddenly the Russlan troops with-
drew even beyond Tabriz. This was early in last January,
and from that hour dates the extermination of the Christian
races everywhere in Turkey.

The Moslem hordes poured into the reglons evacuated by
the Russian troops.

No sooner had the ill-fated Christians observed the van.
puard of the retreaving Russians than they became horror-
stricken. Rich and poor, young and old, strong and infirm,
every Christian hastily snatched whatever he could possibly
carry, and started on the tracks of the retreating Muscovites,
all bound toward the North., Later the sad @migration was
augmented, until the ill-Tated Christians covered every inch
ol the district to the North. :

Along the snow.clad Caucasus Mountalns the surging,
moving humanity looked like a great expanse of black water
splashing against the crests of the frozen hill-tops.

Shoeless and sockless children, lashed to the backs of
their mothers, whose bare feet danced over Lhe snow-covered
flelds: their scanty household utensils dangling from thae
nacks of the grownups; bables crying with cold; children
hungry, frightened and shivering; old men and women jeaning
against their sticks and carrying burdens that would ordi-
narily have erushed the strong vouths; young women who
had purpesely disfigured themselves with the fear of falling
into the hands of gavage Kurds; these and many other terri-
ble scenes rendered the plight of the Eastern Christiandom
the most pitiful of all its long history of agony for their faith,

I eried loud and long, and prayed (o the Saviour to have
pity for the poor sufiering humanity. Many were my own
little flock In my parish. But (forgive me, O lord!) even
iie appeared to have abandoned His flock!

By this time, the savage Moslem Kurds and Bedoulns on
horeehack had already entered the city. Like wolves charg-
ing into a sheep herd, they dashed into the frantie, terror-
slricken, zc]plesn multitudes. Like the horvester with his
keen-edged sevthe, so the Moslem hordes on horseback waved
their erescent-shaped sworda and mowed down innocent men,
women and even infants. many of whom were only a few
months old.

Christians Driven Into Burning Wells

The godless ‘nvaders gathered around units of panie-
giricken Christians, who were unarmed and helpless, men,
women and children, and drove them into wells, These
wellg, filled with humanlty, were guarded while other Kuris
diashed to the already deserted houses, produced kerosene
oll, and poured it inlo the wells.

On the fonrth day of January no less than fifteen sneh
wells had been filled at Japdarl, near Urmia, and sinyil-
tancously they were set on fire. Mereiful Father! [ ¢an
£till hear the shrieks of the vietims, But their tormentors
watehed the work of their demon acls with serecne satls
faction.

This Is “Ilely War!" It still haupts me, T still hear
them. My one eye still sees the flames thundering from the
wells.  1'still smell the purning flesh of my flock. Even in
my sieep | cannot escape the agony of Urmia,

Al Diza, about twenty miles south of Urmia, the Kurda
buried more than 3,000 Christlans to thefr chfns. The fol-

lowing day many of these had already died, but st)l quite a

By Rev. Father Dakras

Pastor of the Roman Catholic Church at Urumiah

number of them were haltf alive. 0On the sixth dav of
@ry, wlhen the main Bednuin troops arrived from ’lho
they rode over the sknlls of the thus buried Christian:
The Persian Christianz, who are betler known
Nestorians, fell victims to the Moslem sword througlic
entire northwesterny section of Persia, while the t?h!,
population of the whole of Turkey, the soulliwestern -
of the Traas-Caucasus, and the Mes
Llo-day,

wpotamia distrie
the itving witnesses to the fiendish wri;'ng-‘i
“lIlJl-' " ‘\‘.I. ’I

The Roman Catholic Church, tha school, the Missior
erty and the Little tlonse of Merey In Urmips are d
heaps of black mud and brick, hore and there a blaek, ¢
bady  protruding from among the bhurnt wood and
stone,

Instead of tollowing the Hussian armies who had !
Urmin district about the first day of Janugary, the Of
armies were busily ensuged robbing and pillaging b
rounding country and murdering s inhebitants
the entire month of Junuary the Mosloms pilinged, plu
and murdered until the return of the Russian deotach
mostly Greegorinns and Armendans of the RHussian Cay
who recaptured Tabriz on the 10th day of the same nu

Poor Mothers Carrying Dead Childre

From Urmla to Tidls, the eppital of the Trans-LUaue:
casily 200 miles and the rosds mostly run throu
monntain crests covered with many fect of snow.
toads even today will bear wititess to the most £n
trapedies perpetrated Ly the Moslem hordes in the i
the “Holy War ™

When at last we had resched Jalfa, In Russia, |
northern banks of the River Arax, which is the so)
terminus of the southern branch of the Trans-Caucasy,
road, the Russian cominandant received us with gres
sideration and humanity. Out of about 30,000 souls,
had started from Urmia the grester number perished
the Journey. Those who were fortunate enough to rea
Russian frontier after the eighty miles journey o
Through the snow-clad mouninin passes, received foc
ather kindness from the Moscovite authorities,

Many mothers who had thelr children tied to their
were ignorant of the death of their beloved ones-—hus
brothers, fathers: the poor hibes were frozen sUil.
dreds of these mothers had to be taken to the B
military camps and have their dead children separatc,
their bodies by the surgeons. This is “Holy War”! |

And still, many isolated groups of Christian refuge
were bound for the Russian froutier and who were 1
companied by military escorts, fell into the hands
deleated Turkish detachments, who, during their
wreaked vengeance on the unarmed Christians. Mt
women and children were killed, while the young
wera carried away by the Moslems.

he milltary searching partics reported that the
found many persons among the heaps of the dead o
the roadside, whose eyes were torn out of thelr socke
who were siruggling among the dead like so many °
These persons were covered with blood that was froze:
againet their entire body.

1 have so far related perhaps only one-hundredth o
actunlly transpired during these terrible months in the
district alone.

My brother priests in the Bitlis section and in tl
District, sent thelr sad greeting to Tiflls, to the capltal
('‘aucasus. In these words they addressed us:

“The svhole of Armenia, from the shores of the Bla
to the shores of the Medilerranean, is a vast gra
ruined and desolate.” 2

1 remained in Tiflis until the middle of February.
I felt it my sacred duly lo travel to Teheran, the caj
Peorsia, there to appeal to the Mohammedan Theolol
several of whom I personally kiew to be against the 1
brand of “Holy War"-—to use their influence and rais
condemning volve against this butchery that was EC
both in Turkey and Persia in the name of thelr Faith

I travelled throngh Russian territory, finally 1
Teheran, but my mission proved futile. 8o 1 decided ¢
Persia and reach the banks of the Itiver Tigris, whic
I knew was being controlled by the Indo-British armic
the Persian Gulr northiward. My journey across Pers
full of difficulties, and il would have been full of perils
not heen for the fact that 1 gpoke the Persian langua
# hativoe,

Arrived at Korna T met a Greek Orthodox priest
race, who spokn Arabic, Persian, some English and ver
Greek. 1 revealed myself to him and told him that ]
Roman Catholle priest, a Byrian Maronite, and was
Urmia. He sald he was on his way to El Hafuf at E
with & message to the Mohammedan Shelk’ of Ghrd




